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The following "Impromptu" is no doubt by Walsh himself : he was more of a poet than of an astronomer:
"Through ages unfriended,
With sophistry blended, Deep science in Chaos had slept;
Its limits were fettered,
Its voters unlettered, Its students in movements but crept.
Till, despite of great foes,
Great WALSH first arose, And with logical might did unravel
Those mazes of knowledge,
Ne'er known in a college, Though sought for with unceasing travail.
With cheers we now hail him,
May success never fail him, In Polar Geometrical mining;
Till his foes be as tamed
As his works are far-famed For true philosophic refining."
Walsh's system is, that all mathematics and physics are wrong: there is hardly one proposition in Euclid which is demonstrated. His example ought to warn all who rely on their own evidence to their own success. He was not, properly speaking, insane; he only spoke his mind more freely than many others of his class. The poor fellow died in the Cork union, during the famine. He had lived a happy life, contemplating his own perfections, like Brahma on the lotus-leaf.4
* De Morgan might have found much else for his satire in the letters of Walsh. He sought, in his Theory of Partial Functions, to substitute "partial equations" for the differential calculus. In his diary there is an entry: "Discovered the general solution of numerical equations of the fifth degree at 114 Evergreen Street, at the Cross of Evergreen, Cork, at nine o'clock in the forenoon of July ;th, 1844; exactly twenty-two years after the invention of the Geometry of Partial Equations, and the expulsion of the differential calculus from Mathematical Science."